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Summary: Similar idea to Once Upon A Time, but there is completely 
different characters, trapped in our world. This is episode one. 
Comments are appreciated! Should I continue with it? 


Once Upon A Fairytale 

Vision grew back. It was blurred everywhere. Closed the eyes and 
opened them. The blur was disappearing. Looked around with a sudden 
headache . 

_A girl was running down the edge of a dirt path in a panic. Scared, 
crying. It was dark, but not too dark that she couldn't see more than 
a foot ahead of her. Without thinking, she stopped to catch her 
breath ._ 

She sat up on the bed and looked around, she didn't recognize 
anything in the room. It seemed like a hospital room, but she didn't 
know why she was here or what her name was. Her mind was a blank 
slate . 

_She heard a noise in the distance as she was walking down the path. 
But it didn't sound like a sound that would cause for alarm. It 
sounded like a buzz. _ 

She looked beside her on the counter. There was some get well cards 
and balloons. She leaned forward and picked up a card with her left 
hand. She leaned back against her pillows and opened it. 

"Get well soon, I hope you feel better soon! 

-Maria Wilson". She looked next to it and found more writing, "I hope 
that cut on your head heals fast so you can recover from 
amesha . 

-Jason T". She put the card down on the counter and sighed as she 
pulled up the blankets on her bed. She knew she was somebody, had a 



past life. But none that she can think of. She doesn't even know who 
she is. 

_The sound grew louder and louder. Now she was starting to panic. She 
turned around to see what it was. She didn't see anything. But the 
sound was somehow bothering her as it grew louder. She felt her heart 
pounding fast and hands began to develop sweat on her hands and 
forehead. She began to run._ 

The girl turned to the clock on her right. 8:00 pm. She saw a woman 
walk into her room with a white dress and hat. The woman was holding 
a clipboard and pencil. She looked up and noticed that the girl has 
woken up from her slumber. She gives the girl a smile and walks over 
to her bedside. 

"I see you've woken up," said the woman with a small smile at the 
girl. She just took at her confused and nods slowly. 

"I know you have a lot of questions, but we need to keep you in here 
so you can recover from your head injury, " said the woman in a small 
quiet voice to the girl. She smiles innocently and nods. 

_The loud was so loud that she ran faster down the dirt path, then 
she noticed car lights in front of her. She stopped and turned around 
and before she knew what was happening, the car hit her and she flew 
forward about two feet. The car spun around and smashed into a tree 
near the girl knocked out conscious. _ 

The girl watched as the woman walked over to the counter across from 
her bed. She seemed to be grabbing a hold of a small container with a 
white lid. She took it off and they were small, what they seemed to 
be from the girl, red pills. The girl continued to watch as the woman 
moved over to fill a cup with water. She filled it halfway and turned 
off the Faucet. She walked back to the girl who was curious about 
these pills. 

"These pills will help with any pain you may be witnessing, " said the 
woman. The girl nodded and received the pills and cup of water from 
the woman's hand. She put one in and took a sip of water to wash it 
down. It felt like nothing. Just like drinking water. She took her 
last one and handed the woman the cup. 

"I will be back to check in on you and we can have a little talk if 
you want to," said the woman. "You should try and get some rest, if 
you can." The woman walked to the door of her room and shut it behind 
her quietly. 

_A woman was driving her car down the path and saw up ahead, a 
smashed car in a tree and a girl on the path. Her head flew with 
mixed emotions and pulled the car over. She got out and ran to the 
girl. She bent over to see if she was ok. She put her hand on the 
girl's wrist to feel a pulse. There was a pulse, but barely. If was 
beating every 30 seconds. The woman looked up at the smashed car. It 
was too dark to see anyone inside. _ 

The girl just wanted to know who she was. What's her name? Did she 
have parents? Are they dead? Do I have a family? What happened, and 
how I get in here? She knew she would have to be patient and just to 
let things go for now. She turned around to find that she had a 
window. She looked outside and it was raining hard. Some raindrops 



were hitting the window, loud enough that she could hear it. Not too 
loud that she could be somewhat bothered by the sound it made. But 
just loud enough to find it relaxing and soothing. She didn't 
recognize the area at all. Not a single building or street gave her 
the slightest notion of who she was or what happened. 

_The woman picked up the girl in her arms and put her in her car. 
Before entering her car, the woman ran over to see if there was 
anyone inside. Nothing. Her head ran through with confusion. She 
walked slowly around to the front of the car to see that it was 
completely smashed. The headlights were shattered, the bumper was 
broken off, and the front trunk had deep dents in it. If there was a 
driver, he'd be in the car, and most likely dead. How is this 
possible? _ 

She turned around and let out a sigh in frustration. She wanted to 
scream, but some part of her, and she knew right away told her she 
was the calm and relaxed person. A person that wouldn't scream 
because she felt like it, a person that can keep her feelings locked 
inside and not let it out, unless if it was for the right 
reason . 

She laid down on her bed with her head against the two pillows, which 
she thinks it might be made from goose feathers. She could tell by 
the way her head sunk in right away with the pillow. With her 
fingertips gently resting on the hospital blankets, she crunched her 
fingers in and pulled the blanket forward until it reached her chest. 
She released her grip from the blanket and put her arms over top of 

it. She felt her eyes getting heavy and before she knew what was 

happening her eyes were slowly shutting, everything blurring out as 
it began to disappear by the darkness of her eyelids. 

She can't see anything, everything was black. She felt her mind 
easing, resting. 

_The woman got in her car and drove the girl into town to get her to 
the hospital. As she was heading into town, she glanced over at the 

girl. She was a dark blonde. A wavy, medium length dark blonde. She 

seemed to be about 12 years old. Maybe 11. The woman knew she was 
losing hope to get her to the hospital. _ 

"_Come on, you will be ok," said the woman stopping at a red light. 
About two blocks away from the hospital. She could see the building 
over the small motel. She glanced at the girl again and sighed. _ 

The girl felt her eyes slowly opening to the sound of the birds 
chirping. The sun was beaming a cream yellow color through the glass 
of the window, making the room brighter. Then girl then noticed that 
there was no sound of the rain. Using the force of both her hands, 
she pushed herself up and looked outside. It was beautiful, sunny and 
not a cloud in the sky. Everyone walking on the streets seemed to be 
happy and deep in conversation. Not to many people were out today. 

The wind seemed to be wrestling against the trees, making it seem 
peaceful and quiet. The girl turned around and noticed the woman from 
earlier was back, unnoticed by her. 

The girl gave her a quick smile as she leaned against her 
pillows . 


"Did you have a good rest?" asked the woman. The girl nodded. The 



woman approached her and sat down on the edge of her bed. 


"Do you want me to explain as much as I know about you?" asked the 
woman. The girl nodded, almost as she easy eager to hear all about 
her and what happened before she ended up in the hospital. The woman 
took a deep breath as if she was nervous about saying that happened 
and the girl caught on quickly. 

_The woman held the girl in her arms as she ran through the door 
calling for help. Two nurses caught on and grabbed a rolling bed. 

They helped the woman put the girl on the bed._ 

"_Are you her mother?" asked the nurse on the right side checking her 
pulse and looking at her face._ 

"_No, " said the woman. "I found her on the road in the forest. She 
got hit by a car." The nurses nodded. _ 

"_We will take it from here, " said the nurse on the left of the bed. 
"You can be the emergency contact since you were the only one 
involved. You can get the forms at the receptionist desk." The woman 
nodded as the nurses were rolling the blonde girl away down the left 
side of the hall. She sighed in mixed emotions. _ 

"You were found in the middle of a dirt path, around 11 pm, 
unconscious. There was a car, behind you about, 2 feet away and was 
smashed up against a tree next to you," said the woman quietly. The 
girl took in every word as carefully as possible so she can try and 
piece together in her mind what happened and if she can get any 
memories back. Nothing so far so she continued to listen to the 
woman . 

" . . Luckily there was a woman there that noticed you and got you in 
the hospital as soon as she could," said the woman. "We took you in 
right away. You bruised your ribs and relocated your right knee. 

Later we discovered you bumped your head, and you needed 
stitches . " 

The girl didn't recognize any part of the story, or even had a slight 
memory of what happened before she woke up. But she knew for sure 
that this woman wouldn't lie to her, not after what she just told 
her. So she nodded as the woman continued. 

"There were school classes that came in to decorate the hospital, so 
that's why you see a bunch balloons and cards." the woman chuckled, 
which for some reason made her chuckle too. "The reason you can't 
remember anything before you woke up is because you have 
amnesia . " 

"Oh," said the girl quietly, full of mixed emotions. She didn't know 
how to feel. "What about my family?" 

"I'm sorry, we don't know anything about you or your family," said 
the woman with her voice cracked in sympathy for the little girl. 

"But your memory loss should only be temporary. You'll eventually 
regain memory, it just takes time." the girl smiled even though she 
wasn't happy that the woman didn't have any information about her for 
her family history. 

_The woman was sitting down in the lobby waiting for news on the 



blonde girl. The doctor walked out and found her._ 

"_Bella, " said Dr. Peterson. Bella stood up and walked over with both 
of her hands on her arms, rubbing gently as she sighed. Dr. Peterson 
noticed that she was worried for this child. _ 

"_You don't need to be worried. The girl will be ok," said Dr. 
Peterson. Bella looked at the doctor and released her fear out of her 
system with a sigh of relief. _ 

"_Thank you for telling me," said Bella quietly. "Do you know what's 
wrong with her?"_ 

"_Well from the results of the tests, she bruised her ribs and 
relocated her right knee. We are going to do a simple surgery on it," 
said Dr. Peterson. "She also bumped her head and it caused her to 
lose some blood. We easily stitched it up. We don't know, but she 
might have temporary amnesia when she wakes up." Bella nodded as the 
doctor finished explaining to her about the girl. She was just 
relieved she wasn't dead._ 

"Well, do you want to get up and try walking to the lobby?" asked the 
woman. The girl thought about it, the woman has told her that she 
relocated her right knee, and she hasn't tried to get out of bed 
since she woke up. But, this could be an opportunity to stretch and 
see if anything comes to mind. The girl nodded and sat up on her bed 
when she noticed that the woman grabbed some crutches for 
her . 

"These are only if you need them," said the woman. The girl nodded 
and pushed herself off the bed, she felt a whole wave of muscles 
stretching out and felt her pain in her right knee. Not sure whether 
or not she can make it downstairs without the crutches but she was 
determined to give it a try. The girl took a step forward towards the 
door with her left foot, then she took a step with the right feeling 
the pain in her knee. She wasn't about to scream in agony. So she 
slowly walked out the door into the large hallway. The woman pointed 
to the right so the girl walked in that direction. 

_Bella walked in the next day to visit the girl. She checked in and 
walked to her room which was down the hall to the left, second door 
on the right. She walked in and saw that the girl was still knocked 
out. She walked over to her and sat on her bedside. Bella felt some 
sort of connection with this girl, she didn't know why or how but she 
felt like she seen her before. But she pushed the thought away. It 
was crazy. Of course she doesn't know her, Bella convinced herself. 


She finally made it downstairs to the lobby. The pain from her knee 
wasn't getting worse but that wasn't what was bothering her. It was 
the muscles in her body working again. But by the time she sat down 
in a chair near the front entrance of the hospital, she saw a woman 
walking inside. Then something hit her, a part flashback of what 
happened to her. After the accident . 

_The girl was lying unconscious on the muddy dirt path until she felt 
shaking from a woman who was shouting the words, "Talk to me! Hello? 
Are you ok little girl? Oh gosh, I better get you to the hospital." 
The girl felt the woman picking her up and putting her in the 
car ._ 



The flashback was gone. She couldn't remember anything else. But it 
was the way the woman was talking to the receptionist, it sounded 
like the woman in her memory. This woman made her remember part of 
what happened. She knew right away that this woman was important to 
her . 

"Excuse me?" asked the little girl quietly. The woman turned around 
and looked at the little girl in shock. Like if she knew her. She ran 
to her and pulled up a chair. This woman had long, wavy brunette hair 
with a dark green blouse and blue skinny jeans. She had a smile, a 
lovely smile. It made the girl feel comfortable. 

"So, urn, how are you feeling?" asked the woman and if she was nervous 
of what to say. The girl cleared her throat and sat back in her 
chair . 

"Ok, I guess," said the girl quietly. The woman smiled. 

"I'm glad," said the woman. "Oh, urn, my name is Bella." The girl 
smiled. There was a moment of silence until the girl spoke up. 

"It's nice to meet you," said the girl politely. 

_A few hours after Bella's visit with the girl, a bunch of volunteers 
walked in with balloons and cards for the patients. Mary and Jason 
were to kids who volunteered to do the doors on the right side of the 
hallway. They walked into the girl's room and tapped the balloons on 
her counter and put the cards next to it. They left._ 

"Urn, do you have a name?" asked Bella. The girl swelled up with tears 
and some streamed down her cheeks. Bella asked the girl her name. She 
tried so hard to remember but she just can't. 

"I don't know my name," she said under her breath trying to hold back 
her tears . 

"Urn, are you the woman who took me to the hospital?" she asked 
quietly feeling the pain in her right knee. 

"Yes I am," said Bella. Then she realized that her memory might be 
coming back, or fully back. She moved closer to her in a little bit 
of excitement. "How do you know?" 

"I have a memory of you," said the girl happily. "When you walked 
through the door. You made me remember a part of the accident . " The 
woman smiled and was wondering if there was other things in this 
neighborhood that could jog her memory of her family. 

"I'm glad you are regaining your memory," said Bella. The girl smiled 
at her. 

Around the same time... 

A boy was wandering the forest looking for someone. He seemed to be 
in a hurry, it was dark, scary and he couldn't see anything more than 
a foot ahead of him. He pushed the tree branches out of the way and 
he saw light. Not light from a car nor flashlight. Moonlight. He felt 
his legs moving faster and before he knew it, he was running towards 
the end of the forest. He made it and found it to be a cliff three 



feet ahead of him he looked down at the small town and smiled. He put 
down his backpack and unzipped it, he reached his hand in and grabbed 
his map. He tracked down where he was and found it. But there was 
something odd. There wasn't a town anywhere near this forest. Does he 
have an outdated map? Towns can't just appear out of nowhere. The boy 
decided to let it go. A man walked beside him and stood there with 
the boy unnoticed by him the boy saw a shadow beside him. He turned 
his head over and got a jump start from the man. The man chuckled 
slightly . 

"Oh, you can relax kid, I'm not going to hurt you," said the man 
looking off into the distance. The boy relaxed and looked at the 
village . 

"Why are you out here so late at night?" asked the man confused and 
also a little concerned. 

"I'm looking for someone," said the boy. 

"Ah. Family," said the man. The boy looked at him, confused. How did 
the man know that it was a family member he was looking for? He spoke 
up quietly, 

"How did you know that?" 

"I know many things. So tell me, who is this person?" he asked 
meeting the young boy's eyes. The boy didn't want to tell a stranger 
the details. But the boy didn't see the harm in telling the Stranger 
the relationship with the person. 

"My sister." 

The screen goes blank. 

The end. 


End 
f lie . 



